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Satire should tike a volish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s searceiy felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUE 


“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supvpiv information es to the person and 
uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER’S New WuHIG GUIDE. 
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The gin palaces have long been a subject of universal complaipt, 
* the great gin palaces of Toryism have been more destructive 
~ ruinous in their consequences than those which spread their 
aneful influence over only the lowest of society. 
ao Fe Tory gin palace, was filled with evil spirits of every 
aid * ofthe most deleterious description. Londonderry pre- 
land a the rum, or the buffoonery of the concern, and Cumber- 
oi + ose qualities are of the most deadly and lethiferous kind, 

eked en eee opener of the gin and brandy department. 
eur: 4 ul were the scenes of dissipation and depravity that were 
red on in the grand gin palace of Toryism. John Bull was 


fo za 
— i * measures of a most unpalatable kind—and it was 
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easy to perceive that spirits of the worst kind were influencing 
the heads of the nation. Even his most gracious Majesty William 
the Fourth, now and then had a bout of it, and took to drinking 
in the drafts of Toryism with which those about the palace were 
continually plying him. At length, one Grey, finding that the 
great Tory gin palace was ruining the constitution as fast as it 
conld, continued to put up at the Crown, and was received into the 
King's arms with a most cordial welcome. The means were given 
him to start substantially in the beer and stout line; new and very 
liberal measures were brought into use, and the healthy double X 
of Reform, was substituted for the unwholesome Corruption and 
other compounds of Toryism. There was an immediate and exces- 
sive demand for every thing he chose to draw, and every fresh tap 
was anew hit with the public. After a short time, however, the 
Grey landlord began to dilute his wholesome liquors. The fine 
healthy stout of Reform, was changed into the weak and watery 
swipes of what, he was pleased to call, Moderation. The strong- 
est thing he dealt in was half-and-half, and even that was some- 
times of a very watery description. He urged, by way of argument, 
that the stout and double X, would be likely to get into the head 
of the state, which, by the bye, is the very part in which the said 
stout and double X is most wanted. The result of all this was, 
that Grey was turned ont of the house, and the old gang of Tories 
got into the house again. Their career was but a short one, for 
the public conld not put up with the poisonous drugs they admi- 
nistered, and ultimately Melbourne became landlord of the house, 
he having pledged himself to pursue the system of strong and 
liberal measures that Grey had formerly began upon. Melbourne’s 
commencement was good. He entered into a coalition with O'Con- 
nell, the celebrated landlord of the Hibernia, and by his aid there 
was a great deal of good substantial Irish whiskey imported into 
this country. They went on very well together for some time, 
and gave general satisfaction to their customers; until Melbourne 
began to think he was giving too much for money, and commenc- 


ed diluting, just as Grey had done before him. This, however, 
al 
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soon began to give a great deal of dissatisfaction, and though 
the liquor Melbourne sells professes to be ‘ cheap in the public’s 
own pot, yet O'Connell, Wakley, and others, who stand by to 
look on and watch, will not permit the country to be sent to pot in 
any such manner. 

Our caricature represents the detection of Melbourne in his plan 
of diluting, while O'Connell and Wakley are seen with him at the 
bar, before them, asking him what, to judge by Mclbourne’s look, 
we should imagine to be some very ugly questions. In truth, Mel- 
bourne seems to wish to retire altogether from the public line,and 
dose our Constitution with milk and water—or, as he sometimes 
says, with fea, though his ¢ea is a great deal in the sloe (slow) 
line. 





—_———___ EN 


FIRB AT THE LONDON UNIVERSITY 





The Cockney University presented on Wednesday morning last a far 
more brilliant appearance than we had given it credit for, By some 
means or other, the school room contrived to get into a blaze, but nobody 
knows how. Certainly the fire of genius had nothing to do with it, nor 
was there ever a spark of intellect known to be about the building from 
which the flare up could possibly have proceeded. When the fire was 
discovered, every body ran every way but the right way, and the private 
watchman nearly spit himself into a consumption by his personal endea- 
vours to stop the progress of the flames. ‘I he warden of the University 
sent for a sheriff's officer to arrest the devouring element. The fire broke 
Out in the school-room, and the warden would not allow the engines to 
play there, for he wisely observed the school-room was not a proper place 
for play of any kind. The devouring element having devoured a few old 
spelling-books, and having taken a particular fancy to all the dryest kind 
of knowledge, went out, of its own accord, in the same way that it came 
in, which remains quite a mystery to every body. 


GREEN ROOM BON MOTS. 


A bon mot means, literally speaking, a good word, and a green room 
seems rather an inappropriate place for such a thing to come from,— 
since a lot of envious, malicious, and scandal-mongering actors, have 
seldom a goud word for any body. In the present instance, however, we 
can record a new witticism, and as schism ot all kinds is particularly com- 
mon in the profession, we may now and then have the good luck to meet 
with a witty schism.— Mr. Bishop, of the Haymarket, having heard that 
the Bedouin Arabs charged Davidge one hundred guineas per night, re- 
marked that he (Bishop) was not astonished, for he had always heard 
that nothing came up to an Arabian charger. 


GORGEOUS GAMMON. 


Gorgeous is certainly a strong epithet to apply to gammon, but so 
help us God, we have lately met with some gammon, for which gorgeous 
is the word that must be used. No one can regret nor bewail more than 
we do, the loss of Maibran, and it is for that very reason, we are disposed 
to look upon any attempt to traffic with her memory as cruel, low-mind- 
ed, and almost blasphemous. We know that when great people die, in- 
terest very naturally attaches to all concerning them, but we cannot do 
otherwise than feel indignant at the catchpenny ferocity, and cold-blooded 
rapacity with which speculators in pamphlets concoct pretended anecdotes 
of deceased genius. No sooner does a distinguished per-on die, than out 
comes the biography from the St. Giles’s press, and the whole of the 
penny-a-line men go to work upon anecdote making, and eccentricity in- 
venting for the base love of filthy lucre. As all kinds of vermin ccllect 
upon the carcase of the noble lion lying dead in the forest, so when death 
has made Malibran’s Memoirs public property, has the great prima donna 
been fastened upon by the vermin of the press, who are trying to feed upon 
her remains, as worms always will try and feed upon what is bereft of vi- 
tality. Among others, one Mr. Nathan professes to write a Memoir of 
Malibran, and has favoured his friends the penny a-liners with a few pa- 
ragraphs, selected in advance from his precious pot purée, or hodge-podge. 
Among others, is one about our respected friend Templeton, whom Na- 
than makes out to be the greatest ass between this and Mexico. He like- 


wise tells a pretended anecdote, in which Malibran is represented to hay 
told him what an ass he is, and indulged in some most indelicate, hen 
cruel, and offensive remarks, upon a gentleman with a wooden leg, named 
Wilmott. If people with wooden heads were fit to be talked about 4 
book might be written all about Nathan ; for his head is one of the finest 
specimens of deal (being thick, soft, and suppy) that we ever met With) 
We do hope that no one will be duped into the purchase of a thing, en. 
uirely fabricated, to pander to an idle curiosity for scandal, respecting a 
great genius, with whose private errors no one at all events now hag ap 
right to meddle: nor do we think any one can feel curious to know how 
often Malibran called Templeton a fool, and how great a fool he is; no, 
how great a fool the author is,—which the perusal of one page of hic 
book will make the public acquainted with. 





cr 
MONEY ON THE WING. 


It is objected to the system of sending expresses by carrier pigeons, 
that it gives an unfair advantage on the Stock Exchange to those who 
have access to the information thus broughr from Paris. It isa well. 
known fact, that in all gambling affairs—and the Stock Exchange is q 
greater gambling affair than any other—pigeons are always the things 
that are taken most advantage of. ° 





A DUEL PREVENTED. 


Every now and then the police and the magistrates make them- 
selves very busy in the business of duel preventing, that is to say, 
chaining people down to keep the peace, in their own securities, 
and for their own security. These things are very well, when 
there is something in them, but particularly unnecessary when 
there is nothing in them, as is the case in a vast majority of in- 
stances. There is a great deal of binding down people who have 
not the smallest intention to stir, and peace preserving where there 
is no intention of disturbing tranquillity. The other day a poor 
harmless old codger, named Mitchell, residing at Hammersmith, 
was bound down, and suretied, and lectured, and remonstrated 
with, about a duel he never thought of fighting, except in the 
opinion of a ‘d—d good natured friend, who reported to the 
magistrates that poor old Mitchell was bent upon blood spilling, 
The truth was, that the poor old fellow, in a moment of excitement, 
called somebody a ‘goose,’ and the said alleged goose, not 
having so much sage in his composition as some of his genus 
called Mitchell an ‘old goose,’ and a mutual friend, named Wal, 
having overheard it, (for Wadls have ears, and this Wall in parti- 
cular, precious long ears,) ran to the police and swore that he 
was sure a duel was contemplated. ‘The magistrates granted a 
warrant, and poor old Mitchell, who was sitting as calm as a pint 
of porter, smoking his pipe, and soothing all his sorrows with 
half an ounce of short cut, was picked out of his arm chaif 
suddenly by a policeman, and hurried away before the magistrates, 
who insisted that he intended to fight a duel, though sucha 
bloody deed never entered his good old pappy head, poor 
soul, and bound him down accordingly. At jlast, thinking to 
get the credit of a bit of bravery, the old boy said, he really 
did not know but what he had meant to fight a duel, and 
walked out of the office with a most warlike strut, the beaks pos 
tively flattering themselves that they had prevented bloodshe@. 
This sort of thing is really deliciously ridiculous. When the 
reputation of a hero is to be had only at the price of a warrant, 
we shall not be surprised to find all our choleric citizens turned 
into duellists. All that is necessary is to splutter before 4 
timorous friend, who will get a warrant, and then bounce a little 
bit before a police magistrate, and reluctantly promise, upon being 
bound over in your own recognisances, that under the circum 
stances, you will rest contented Without having the life of any 
body, at least for twelvemonths, when the recognisances Ww!” 
expire, 
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THE NEW POOR LAW, THEATRICALS. 








This grand starvation scheme continues to increase the number of 


auper funerals and deaths in the workhouse. This is certainly one ye) | ~~ On Tuesday evening, after the performance of the ‘ Clandestine Mar- 
of reducing the poor rates, about as humane as it would be to reduce bacon? Ciek Gelekeia en Saddaes® hall ds C ted their 
the civil list, by cutting the throats of all the pensioners. Poor-rates aon (in ike sh tl “io 4 —— > ae ompany 7 F “on 
were an evil, and so is the pension-list ; but murder either by starvation vom ay ctothes, ‘ all the sale WA Aenea a eter yy a _ eless 
or the knife, is not exactly the remedy to apply in either case. At all ee? - si Tra ili e Com, jews P a we ¢ all d me Ht 
events, in a civilised country, one is rather startled by the policy which | 9% *H¢ Female Travelling yee agree . erhaps ""f ail damns, . is 
rescribes slow and deliberate murder of the poor as a grand remedy for a the a esta f cre th as 4 of a a ca = ethe 
the expense of supporting them. Such is, in fact, the new Poor Law eras — oe th dials a shad 7 ahaa aaa tg 
1). rst act, the poverty of the dialogue, the vulgar improbability of the inci 
Bi dents, and the pitiful acting of Webster, had decided its fate, and a party 
in the dress boxes, with a laudable philanthropy, and a most benevolent 
consideration for the rest of their species, began to demur very audibly to 
a further infliction of such trash upon a victimised and harassed audience. 
In the middle of the damn, Mr. Osbaldiston strutted on with a stony 
countenance, looking like a fourth-rate waiter at a second-rate gin palace 
and, holding a letter in his hand, said, he knew the piece was to be d—d, 
and yet he had the damned impudence to bring it forward. A laugh of 
ridicule, and a sneer of unspeakable contempt, drove the manager back 
like a snail into his hole again, and the farce proceeded on its road to its 
grave without further interruption. In the course of the first expression 
of indignation that the farce produc.d, a blue devil, a raw lobster in a 
cloth case, poked his claw into a box, and attempted to drag some one 
(official). But other dinner parties being official, we repeat we | Out with him for giving due a to his disgust at the farce. Was 
don't quite comprehend. How can our tureen of soup be more this by the nig eg ge Does the Surrey ee ae of — 
ficial than another tureen of soup, or one haunch of mutton be | rate assassins, pushed up by chance into the management of Coveut Gar- 
eee ee a Ps ; den, dare to carry out his ferocious and butcher-like dramatic designs, by 
more ministerial than another haunch of mutton. We can cer- | calling in the police to put a quietus upon the honest expression of pub- 
tainly understand that the loaves and the fishes may be all official, | Jic opinion ? It will take a much greater man than this poor country strol- 
but a complete official dinner is past our philosophy. Official de-! ler to achieve that! Weare quite aware that when Osbaldiston had the 
serts are far more intelligible to us, and we flatter ourselves that Surrey, it was quite expedient to turn out the whole audience every ten 
we give a great deal of that sort of thing served up in the plates | Minutes, in order to preserve the smallest approach to decency, but in 
of this most popular of all periodicals. Covent Garden, disgraced as it is by his mismanagement, such a bully- 
ing and blustering species of ruffianism will not for one instant be tole- 
rated. We do not know the author of ‘ Mutual Expense.’ We should 
think it must be Charles Dance, by the damn being so tremendous ; or 
it may be Fitzball, or Lunn (who could translate cleverly once, but can’t 
now); or Pierce Egan (who never could do any thing more than swear 
and write low slang); or Collier (who is clever at a penny-a-line, but 
any other line is quite out of his line). It may be any one of these, who 
are precisely worth what :heir pieces generaily meet with---a damn and 
nothing further. 


re 
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OFFICIAL DINNER PARTIES. 





We now and then hear of official dinner parties, though we 
must say, we have not yet learned how one dinner party can be 
more official than another dinner partv. We know that the 
Ministers give a dinner annually at Blackwall, consisting of 
white bait, which we do comprehend, because the bart is meant to 
be taken by their underlings, to hook them in to support them, 
ave being of all fish, it is fairly entitled to the epithet of-fish-all 
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BREVITIES 





A Covey of Wit 


Hobler read in the paper that an iron steamer, capable of carrying 300 
passengers, is about to run from Cork to Cove—‘ I hope,’ was his asinine 
exclamation, ‘ that no cove who can’t swim will be foolish enough to trust 
himself in the water with corks; for an iron steamer running between 

fos Cove and his Cork, will place the fsaid cove in a very unenviable con- 
ition. 


Drury Lane opened on Saturday night with ‘ The Siege of Rochelle ; ’ 

a new farce, by Beasley, called ‘ Every Body’s Widow ;’ and a monody, 
or commemoration, of Malibran. ‘ The Siege of Rochelle’ introduced 
Balfe to the English stage in the character of Michel. This was the 
main attraction of the evening. Balfe is a little Irishman, of thirty 
years of age, with a little voice, but great execution ; a littie bit of the 
brogue, and a great deal of impudence ; a little too much self-conceit, 
and a very great deal of experience; he having for the last twelve years 
| Sowa since he was eighteen) sung in many of the minsor provincial 
Giving him the Sack i: “ ar: His reception was ” triumphant as _ “Pee 
‘Why’ >: . . render it, Dut the paper currency cant keep a man up, and the sterling 
ate asked Hi. ree Snes Fee in Saopert called Saxe | metal will, sooner te be the test of his silmatne, He is certainly 
B : sn L ERY, FLNOT S*UNCOMHDE, © DUL SATE BOD APPPOPTENG |. cond sinust, aad yours of experience have made him a decent actor, 


Eat and Drink 


Hobler having read in an advertisement that warm water is a very fine 
thing for healing, remarked, that it may be so, for it is certainly not a 
fine thing for drinking. unless it is, unlike Hobler himself—that is to 
say, has a little spirit in it. 





title, for he sacks fift sand a-year ¢ engi sury.’ 
: ks fifty thousand a-year out of the English treasury | but he can no more serve as a prop for Drury Lane than a feather can 
Rank Villainy | Support the weight of a copper coal-skuttle. After the opera, came 
ae —— an . | Beasley’s farce, called ‘ Every Body’s Widow.’ Our friend of the trowel 
_ Lord Lyndhurst s friends claim for him the distinction of leader of the | had the honour of being the subject of one of the most comprehensive 
Tory ranks. He is certainly leader of the rank Tories. | damns we have ever seen, with the exception perhaps of the damn of that 


dolt Dance’s abortion, the other night, at Vestris’s. Beasley is a quiet, 
Oh Te !OhM . | 

mpora - ores + gentlemanly, and tolerably clever man, so that we regretted he should 
_ Every body knows that Lord Canterbury was formerly Manners Sut- | ave selected an unsafe subject to work upon, but in the damn of Dance 
ton, and he certainly lost his Manners when, being made a Peer, he ran | We literally luxuriated, We love to see a dirty coxcomb humbled in the 
away from his creditors. A Canterbury is generally a thing to hold mu- | dust, and we like 60 S08 him forced to suck up the very mud from the 
se, but his creditors complain that this Canlerbury is altogether deficient | earth on which he is prostvated. His only chance was with Vestris’s re- 
in notes, | conciliation, but now, thank God! he must confine his pitiful lucabra- 
: , | tions to the Athenaum, which, heaven be praised, is not read by any 

In the c | ? : eo ’ 
The F " ui & of Time | body. However, what has Dance to do with Drury Lane? Happily, 
oo papers of Russia was upset in his carriage on the 7th of Sep-| forall parties—nothing ! The commemoration of Malibran consists in 
. eh ag He has also been slightly wounded by a ball. This looks | the rarest trash. ‘I'he new scenery is comprised in a coat of fresh colour, 
Nick. icholas stood a chance of having very shortly to join his relation, } thrown into Cooper’s face ; the new dresses include a black coat ard 
“ae. He certainly had, as the vulgar phrase goes, very nearly | black kerseymere knees, thrust upon Cooper’s carcase; while the decc- 
we rations and properties are nothing more than Cooper’s seals and Cooper's 
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watch chain. In fact, the whole commemoration is Cooper, and nothing 
but Cooper, who comes in, dressed for a black job, and delivers a sort 
of funeral prospectus, that might serve very well for an undertaker’s syl- 
labus, or a report for the new Cemetery Company. After this comes a 
sort of lament by all the principal vocalists ; in which Miss Shirreff and 
Miss Romer are made to say, that no one can be compared to Malibran ; 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
' 





Madame Milibran.—Just Published, price |s., in 12mo., 


NHE LIFE of Madame MALLIBRAN DE BERIOT, intersperseq 
with Original Anecdotes and Critical Remarks on her Musica] 
wers. By J. NATHAN, Author of ‘*‘ Hebrew Melodies,” ** Musurgia 


whereas they are both of them internally ejaculating that they are quite | Vo¢alis,” &e. 


as good singers as ever Malibran was; and its nothing but an unjust pre- 
jodice that admires foreign talent to the detriment of British genius. 
The monody, in truth, was humbug—nothing but humbug. Cooper's 
black silks were the very best thing in it. It passed off as heavily as one 
of Dance’s new pieces. We regret very much to perceive that Bunn’s | 
company is a particularly poor one. There is not the smallest prola- 
bility of his being able to hold out through the season; and Drury Lane 
must have a new lessee within the twelvemonth. The death of Matibran 
has completely disarranged poor Bunn’s affairs, and we are very much 
afraid that, having let all the performers go to other houses, he will be 
forced to abandon all hopes of carrying his speculation toa successful 
issue. Osbaldiston seems determined to do what he can towards Bunn’s 
impending ruin. Not content with taking awav Macready, C. Kemble, 
Farren, and Mr;. Glover, he has secured the services of Vandenhoff.— 
This will enable him to do many of our first-rate tragedies in nearly a 
fiist-rate style; and though we hate the character of Osbaldiston as we 
hate the father of all sin, yet we must do him the justice to say, that he 
has, in some respects, a powerful and most efficient company, if he only 
knows how to make use of it. Macready has drawn two or three good 
houses in King Johnand Werner There is no doubt that Bunn’s ruin 
is sealed. Farewell to the ‘ pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious 
management.’ Bunn's curricle is gone!!! 








| 
| 
| 


Mr. Fraser and Miss Betts have heen engaged at the English Opera, | 
to supply the places of Wilson and Miss Shirreff. Miss Betts is a fine, | 
but inanimate singer, whose merits are well known, but Mr. Fraser is a | 
new candidate for public favour He will not shake the popularity of | 
either Wilson or Templeton. His Macheath was a dead failure, and, as | 
it is dead, we will not disturb its ashes. The houses, since the secession | 
of Miss Shirreff and Wilson, have been extremely poor, and the Com- | 
mittee will do well to close accounts while there is yet a balance in their | 
favour. | 


Vestris is doing nothing. Her houses, however, keep up; for she and 
Liston, aided by Mrs. Orger, willalways be, to a certain extent, attrac- | 
tive, even independent of novelty. Her company is sadly deficient in | 
the article of lady-like women. The amorous young ladies are repre- | 
sented like nothing, except the meeting of those extremes, the garret and | 
the kitchen. We should be very glad to see this reformed. | 

| 
| 
| 
| 





Yates is getting good houses at the Adelphi. Leman Rede’s ‘ Novelty’ 
has been laid upon the shelf, from which it never ought to have been re- 
moved. ‘The Doom of Marana’ improves, now that its effects are 
worked with greater smoothness. Buckstone is very amusing in the cha- 
racter he represents, and O. Smith seems tc have had a fresh stock of | 
hell-fire and brimstone. He continues his diabolical career with infernal | 
success, and he is likely to play hell with the rival establishments. 


At the St. James’s Braham is announced to appear on Monday in the | 
‘ Waterman.” The combined attractions of Braham, Harley, and a to- 
lerable company, ought to bring good houses. 
ej 
The Victoria is going on in its wretched carcer of infatuated and beg? | 
garly insanity. They have produced a new piece, called ‘ The Bayonet, | 
but it has no point. The dialogue seems to o fished up from the most | 
abject abyss of ignoranee and vulgarity. ‘The Bayonet’ will certainly | 
not run through the season. It may bore an audience lor a night or | 
two; that is to say, if there be any audience to be met with in the Vic- | 
toria. Levy and Co. are disgusting the public, the profession, and the | 
press: they are sinking the poor Victoria down into a level of mire, from | 
which scarcely any human or managerial energy will ever be able to ex- | 
ricate it. 


The Sarrey is carrying every thing before it, as it ought to do. One 
Davidge is worth a thousand Levys, with all his dirty money dragged | 
from the pockets of poor devils arrested by him or his followers. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


London: Joseph Thomas, Finch-lane, Cornhill ; Cramer, Addison, and 
Beale, Regent-street ; and Simpkin and Marshall. 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 


Nos, 1 to 10, price One Penny each ; published also in Parts, containing 


Four Numbers, price 4d. 


_ 


T HE NATIONAL MELO DI Sf, 
AND CONCERT GUIDE. 
EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON. 
NO. 1 CONTAINS A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT AND 
ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 
WIR. = D. RICE. 


The celebrated Ainerican Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey The. 
atre, as singing the popular Song of 


JIM CROW!” 


| Which Song, as kindly furnished by Mr, Rice from his MS 


American Copy, and the Encore Verses, which are Copy- 
right, are given in the first two Numbers 


Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Engraving, 
descriptive of the first song, by an 
ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 


O> Parts 1 and 2 are now ready, price 4d. each 


| No. 5 contains a Splendid Portrait of Mr. Howell (the celebrated 


Comic Singer) as singing one of his most popular Songs. 
No. 9 contains a Portrait of Mr. John Reeve as Baptiste, in ¢ Lurline.’ 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS: 
Satire, by Figsro 1n Lonpon. Illustrated by 14 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 
Price Sixpence. 





Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 21. 
IGARO’'S COMIC ALMANACK for 1837, 
comprising all the Information (useful to the Tradesman and to 
every class), contained in other Almanacks. Neatly printed on a broad siieet, 
surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seymour, forming alike an orna- 
ment and useful guide. 


Alsoready, Nos. 1 & 2, price Twopence each, with Twenty-eight caricaturos 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHE E T, 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 
letter-press. No. 3 will be ready in a few days. 





Byron v. Southey—Now Publishing, price 3d. 


HE VISION OF JUDGMENT. By Lorp Byron, with a spirit- 

ed Vindication by His Lordship, and Notes, by W. Smith, Esq: 

late M. P. for Norwich, the Rev. Robert Hall, Blackwood, M. Simond, &€ 

Also, CLEAVE’S PICTURE GALLERY, eontaining 39 large Caric®- 

ture Engravings, and the whole of the NEW MARRIAGE ACT, for 2d. , 

*.* The Trade can exchange or return copies (kept clean) to the end °f 
January next. 


—_—_—— 


London:—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold 
Wakelin, |, Shoe-lane, Fieet Street; No. 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-stree’ 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney -street; ae 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; > 
Smith, 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trong*" 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 
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